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Every book has three stories, including the title story. 7 
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| “Well, you have been to market quite early this morning, I see,” said 
Natse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy to Uncle Wiggily, the bunny rabbit gentleman éne 

: dayi “No, I haven’t been to market,” he answered, “I have been to Grand- 
father Goosey Gander’s orchard, and see the fine red apples he gave me.” 
Nurse Jane said they were, indeed, lovely, “What are you going to do with 
them?” she asked. ‘‘Have an apple roast in front of the fireplace, as I once 
had a corn-popping party,” answered the bunny. “Jackie,” he said to the little 
puppy dog boy, “tell all the animal boys and girls to come to my apple roast.” 
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Littletail, the rabbit girl, to Floppy Twistytail, the little piggie boy. “Fine!” 
grunted Floppy. “I love baked apples!” While Uncle Wiggily was watching 
the apples slowly turn and bake, as they swung on strings in front of the fire, 
Jackie Bow Wow whispered to his brother, Peetie: “There’s a pin cushion 
on Nurse Jane’s bureau that looks just like a red apple. Let’s get it and fool 
Uncle Wiggily!” Peetie thought that would be lots of fun. “We'll slip in 
when no one sees us and get the pin cushion,” he said. 
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“Hurry up, Jackie!” called his brother Peetie. “If we: don’ 
pretty soon and hang up that pin cushion in place of one of tie apple tae 
be too late to fool Uncle Wiggily.” Jackie gave a little bark. “If you'd hel 
me take out the pins and needles, instead of trying: on one of Nurse Jane’s ie 
bonnets, we’d get along faster,” grumbled Jackie. “This pin cushion doe 
juok xe like om apple, doesn’t it, Peétie?” Peetie turned away from the 
ooking glass. “Yes,” he answered, “it does. B ; i 
There might be a pin inside, or a needle!” 7 see 4 fie 


“Now we are almost ready for the baked apples,” said Uncle Wiggily, as 
he helped Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy pass the plates and forks around to the 
animal children. “They will soon be roasted. Have you plenty of cream and 
sugar, Nurse Jane?” The muskrat lady housekeeper said slie had plenty. And 
while no one was looking, Jackie took down one of the real apples that was 
roasting in front of the fire, and in its place he hung up the pin cushion, 
which he had tied on a long string. Peetie helped him. Of course, they weren?t 
really going to let Uncle Wiggily eat it—only make-believe. 
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Just as Uncle Wiggily was going to take down the first of the baked and 
roasted apples, all of a sudden the door of the hollow stump bungalow was 
kicked open, and in popped the bad old Skuddlemagoon, who was worse than 
the Pipsisewah and the Skeezicks made into one. “Oh, ho!” howled the Skud- 
dlemagoon. “I thought I smelled baked apples and souse! Now for a fine 
supper! Oh, wow!” and he opened his mouth as wide as he could, which waz 
most impolite. Uncle Wiggily and Nurse Jane and the animal boys and girls _ 
were terribly surprised. They didn’t know the Skuddlemagoon was coming. 
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As soon as Uncle Wiggily saw. the bad Skuddlema 
man made up his, mind he had to be brave. So, standing in front of the un- 


lunch before you bite my souse,” said the bunny to the Skuddlemagoon, “Eat 
a roast apple.” The Skuddlemagoon blinked and said: “Well, pothen I will.” 
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“Allow me to hand you one of my finest baked apples,” said Unele 
Wiggily to the Skuddlemagoon, as the bunny held out a plate to the bad chap. 
Now on this plate was the pin cushion, made to look like a red apple. Jackie 
and Peetie had hung it in front of the fire to fool Uncle Wiggily. The bunny 
really thought it was an apple. So did the Skuddlemagoon. But, just wait 
a minute. “Well, I’l) eat this apple,” gurgled the Skuddlemagoon, “but that 
won’t stop me from biting your souse. Ill start in on you in a minute!” 
Wasn’t he a bad chap? 


“Oh, wow!” cried the Skuddlemagoon, as he bit into the make-believe 
anple, which was really Nurse Jane’s pin cushion. “Oh, wow! What is all 
this?” Uncle Wiggily was much surprised. ‘What is all what?” he asked. 
“You act as though you didn’t like my baked apple, Mr. Skuddlemagoon !” 
The bad chap howled and yowled. “Baked apple!” he cried. “It’s full of red 
hot needles, hooks and eyes, thimbles and button holes, I guess! Oh, I should 
have taken your souse first. Now I can’t, for my teeth are full of needles! 
Oh, wow! Ive got to run to the dentist shop!” 
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“Well, I’m glad the Skuddlemagoon is gone,” said Uncle Wiggily, as the 
bad chap ran away to get a dentist to pull the needles from his teeth, “He 
would have spoiled our party if he had stayed.” ‘The anima] children and 
Nurse Jane began to eat the baked apples. “But who hung my pin cushion 
up in front of the fire in place of one of Uncle Wiggily’s apples?” asked the 
muskrat lady. “We did,” barked Jackie and Peetie Bow Wow. “We were go- 
ing to play a little trick on Uncle Wiggily.” ‘The bunny laughed. “The trick 
was on the Skuddlemagoon,” he said. The Bow Wows each had an extra apple. 


And if the automobile doesn’t play tag with the trolley — 
car, and make the gold fish late for school, 
the next pictures and story 
will tell how 


Uncle Wiggily Had a Hallowe’en Party. The Animal Children 
; Made Jack O’Lanterns and Ducked for Apples. What Happened 
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“Well, I am glad you have all come to my Hallowe’en Party,” said 
Uncle Wiggily Longears, as the bunny rabbit gentleman sat in his hollow stump 
bungalow one evening, and looked at the animal children whom he had invited 
to visit him. The rabbits, the squirrels and the puppy dogs had come bringing 
pumpkins for Jack O’ Lanterns and other things to make merry when the elfs, 
fairies and gobolins flitted about the mystic wood. “What shall we do first ?” 
asked Uncle Wiggily. “Let’s duck for apples,” spoke Susie Littletail, the 
rabbit girl. “Oh, yes, that’s lots of fun!” barked Jackie Bow Wow. 
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Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy, the nice muskrat lady housekeeper, brought in 
a tub full of water. It was set in-the middle of the room and some apples were 
floated on top of the water, like toy ships. “You may duck first for au apple 
Jackie,” said Uncle Wiggily to the little puppy deg chap. Jackie knelt down 
by the tub and put his front paws behind his back. For it isn’t fairgto use 
your paws when you try to catch a floating apple in your teeth. Just as Jackie 
was leaning over the tub, his brother, Peetie, slyly gave him a push and 
Jackie’s head went under tlie water. 
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“Now Peetie, you mustn’t play any more tricks on your brother when he 
is trying to bite this apple,” said Uncle Wiggily, after Jackie had been dried 
off from having been ducked in the apple tub. “No, I won’t touch him!” said 
Peetie, and then Jackie got hold of his apple in his teeth. The apples were 
swinging by long strings, and it is hard to bite one unless you use your paws 
or your hands. But that isn’t allowed. Sammie Littletail was banged in the 
eye and Johnnie Bushytail on the nose. But it was lots of Hallowe’en fun! 
Vhe other animal children looked on and waited for their turns. 


“Nov said Uncle Wiggily 
to the animal children, after they had each had a turn at the swinging apples 
in the doorway. “Nurse Jane has baked a mysterious pie. I don’t know 
what’s in it, but she does. Now each one of you take hold of a string, and 
when I count one, two, three, then you all must pull, and you may keep what- 
ever you get from the pie!’ The animal children squealed with delight. The 
bad Pipsisewah and Skeezicks slyly opened the door and looked m “Our 
turn will come,” they said. a 


“Oh, isn’t this jolly fun!” cried Sammie Littletail, as he drew a nice 
prize from the mysterious pie, which was hollow and filled with Hallowe’e:: 
favors. “It’s the best party I ever came to,” chattered Johnnie Bushytail, “I 
just love Uncle Wiggily!”’ said Susie Littletail. The bunny vabbit gentleman, 
who had drawn a funny cap from the pie, put it on his head and he was as 
jolly as anyone. Nurse Jane came in, bringing some pumpkins. “Now it’s 
time to make Hallowe’en Jack O’ Lanterns,” she said. “See how funny you 
can make them.” 


») 
i | 
| i ‘ 


“Now we shall see who can make the funniest Jack O’ Lanterns,” said 
“Incle Wiggily, after the animal children had finished having fun with the 
mysierious pie. “Cut the pumpkins into as many funny faces as you can, and, 
after that, we'll have some of Nurse Jane’s new Hallowe’en chocolate cake,” 
With knives and spoons the animal boys and girls cut and carved the pump- 
kins. “I’m going to make a Jack 0’ Lantern to look like the Pipsisewah,” said 
Jackie Bow Wow. “And I'l] make one like the Skeezicks,” spoke Sammie Lit- 
tletail. “Oh, what a lovely cake!” exclaimed Susie, the rabbit girl, as she saw it. 
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“Well, we might as well jump in there now and get some souse off Uncle 
Wiggily’s ears,” said the Pipsisewah to the Skeezicks, as the two bad chaps 
stood outside the hollow stump bungalow in the moonlight. “Yes, and we’ll 
get some from Nurse Jane‘s ears, too,” added the Skeezicks. “I’m hungry for 
souse to-night!) I wonder what sort of a party Uncle Wiggily is having?” 
‘The Pipsisewah thought for a minute, and said: “It’s Hallowe’en, but that 
won’t keep us from having souse!” . And they looked in through the window, 
where they could see Uncle Wiggily and the animal children having fun. 
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All of a sudden, when Uncle Wiggily and his little friends were getting 
ready to have some more Hallowe’en fun, there came a loud knock at the door. 
It was the Pipsisewah and Skeezicks knocking outside, on the steps in the 
moonlight, but neither Uncle Wiggily nor Nurse Jane knew this. “I'll see 
who’s knocking,” spoke the bunny rabbit. “Maybe it’s the bad fox,” said Nurse 
Jane. “I guess maybe it’s Jimmie Wibblewobble, the duck,” said Jackie Bow 
Wow. “I'll scare him with my Pipsisewah Jack O’ Lantern, and you show 
your Skeezicks one, Sammie.” i 


Uncle Wiggily opened the door and the Skeezicks 
tried to pop in. But no sooner did they try than Sammie thrust out his Skee- 
zicks Jack 0’ Lantern, and Jackie stuck his Pipsisewah une right in the face 
of that bad chap himself. “Oh, wow!” cried the Pip and Skee. “What has 
happened? Some fairy must have turned us into Jack O’ Lanterns when we 
didn’t know it! Oh! Oh! Oh!” and they were so surprised, when they thought 
they saw themselves, that they fell backward down the steps, and after that 
they didn’t bother Uncle Wiggily’s Hallowe’en party and there was joily fun. 
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So if the roller skate doesn’t take a Jeg off the dining 
room table, to run a race with the dustpan a 
and brush, the next pictures and 

story will tell how 
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Bunny Rabbit. As for the Fox and Wolf—See What Happ ‘an 
to Them. Oh My! 4 


“I am very sorry to bother you, Uncle Wiggily,” said Nurse Jane Fuzzy 
Wuzzy one morning, as she went in the sitting room where the bunny rabbit 
gentleman was reading the paper. “But all the water in the house is frozen, 
and I wish you’d get me a pailfull at the spring.” Kitty Kat, the little pussy 
girl, who had come to bring back a cup of sugar her mother had borrowed of 
Nurse Jane, said: “You can get some water at our house if you want to, Uncle 
Wiggily. Ours isn’t frozen.” The bunny thanked Kittie, but added: “I think 
I’ll go to the spring. Perhaps I may have an adventure.” 
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“Oh, look, Uncle Wiggily !” meaouwed hitty Kat, as she and the bunny 
rabbit gentleman came within sight of the spring in the woods. “Who is that ?” 
and she pointed to a funny little chap caught fast in the ice. “I am Jack 
Frost,” answered the little fellow for himself, “I am helping the North Wind, 
and I started to freeze this spring of water with my cold breath. But it froze 
faster than I thought it would, and one of my feet is caught fast. Oh, dear !”? 
Uncle Wiggily hopped up. “T’ll help you,” he said to Jack Frost. “T’] get 
you loose from the ice. It isn’t frozen very thick yet.” 


“There you,are!” cried jolly Uncle Wiggily, as he twinkled his pink nase, 
and broke the ice with his crutch. “T’l] soon have you set free, Mr. Jack Frost,” 
and the bunny felt very happy that he could help the little Winter Elf. “Does 
the ice hurt you?’ asked Kittie Kat, as she stood near the empty water pail. 
“Oh, no,” answered Jack Frost. “I don’t mind being cold—I like it—but T 
don’t want to be frozen fast, as I need to jump and skip about. I make the 
snow for coasting and the ice for skating, you know.” Kittie Kat clapped her 
paws fop joy. She liked coasting and skating. 
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“Oh, look, Uncle Wiggily,” called Kittie, as she walked along through the 
woods with the bunny gentleman who was carrying a pail of water home to 
Nurse Jane, “There are my brothers, Tommie and Joie.” Tommie meaouwed 
and said he and Joie were looking for chestnuts, “But we'll help you carry the 
pail, Uncle Wiggily,” he added. “Joie and I will put the pail on a pole and 
each take hold of one end.” Uncle Wiggily said that was very kind. Jack 
Frost, waving a good-bye from the spring, saw the bad fox and wolf behind a 
tree. ~'There is going to be trouble,” said Mr. Frost. 
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“Ah, ha! We have you now!” suddenly barked and growled the bad fox 
and wolf, as they jumped out from behind a bush and grabbed Uncle Wiggily. 
“Yes, I see you have me,” sadly spoke the bunny. “But please let me take the 
pail of water to Nurse Jane!” ‘The fox and wolf laughed. “Indeed we’ll not 
do that!” they said. “Let’s sit down on a log with him,” suggested the fox to 
the wolf, “and talk about what we shall do with him!” Tommie and Joie Kat, 
who were carrying the pail of water, felt very badly. So did Kittie. But wait’ 
and see what Jack Frost does to help Uncle Wiggily. 
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“I shall have the first bite of souse!” howled the wolf, as he pullel hard 
on one of Uncle Wiggily’s paws. ‘You shall not! I’m going to have it!” 
barked the fox, and he pulled hard on the other side of the bunny. “Now is 
our chance!” whispered Jack Frost to Tommie and Joie Kat. “Carry the pail 
of water close up behind them, and when I nod my head, pour a little water 
under the fox and wolf at the places where they are sitting on the log. But 
don't pour any under Uncle Wiggily.” ‘lommie and Joie knew just what to 
do. “Oh, I wonder what is going to happen!” whispered Kittie Kat. 
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The fox and wolf were so excited to see who should first bite Uncle Wig- 
gily’s souse that they did not know what was happening behind them. ‘Tommie 
and Joie poured a little water at the place where the bad fox was sitting on the 
log, and Jack Frost, by blowing his cold breath and wiggling his fingers, froze 
the fox fast. “Now pour some water under the wolf, and ab it freeze hiv, too!" 
whispered Mr. Frost. ‘“‘We’ll do it!” said Tommie and Joie, with the water 
pail between them. Uncle Wiggily winked one eye. He knew what was going 
to happen. Kittie Kat clapped her paws and danced. “T like winter,” By Sethe: 
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“Oh, wow! Oh, scow! Oh, woozie-goozie!” howled the bad fox and worse 
wolf, as they found themselves frozen fast. “What has happened?” Unele 
Wiggily, as soon as he knew the two bad chaps were frozen fast by Jack Frost, 
so they could no longer bother him, jumped up and made a low and polite bow. 
“T think T’ll be leaving you,” he said. “Nurse Jane must be in a hurry for this 
pail of water.” The fox and wolf snapped their teeth, but they couldn’t get 
loose to hurt the bunny, Wittie Kat blew kisses to Jack Frost and said she 
loved him. Jack langhed so hard at the fox and wolf that he cracked an icicle. 
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When you have finished reading, this nice 
little book, perhaps you would like to read 
a larger volume about Uncle Wigaily. 


If so, 30 to the book store and ask the 
Man for one of the Uncle Wiggily Bed- 
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